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of Nations by stubbornly refusing to take any part in the old
discredited empire, Is theatrically successful, though the
paradoxes do seem a little tired. Incidentally, the only refer-
ence in the film to Edward VIII Is couched in the vaguest
and most politic terms. " Circumstances/' the commentator
remarks, " which are now part of British history, led to
his abdication from the throne." The word seems a dull,
pedantic and unpardonably British way of spelling L-O-V-E.
Took our Coronation dinner at the Ritz-Carlton. Quite
good. One of the many head waiters agreed that Americans
have no palate, or have successfully destroyed it with cigarettes
and cocktails.
The Ball was a grand affair, or, at least, that was the intention.
Personally I cannot reconcile opera-hats with burberrys, in
which I saw many men arrive. The women's frocks sug-
gested a tennis dance at Upper Norwood, and it could be main-
tained that American women do not dress but merely clothe
themselves. All the same it was a gay affair, with a well-meant
pageant. This was a procession of nations with a tail of British
and British-American societies, and I suppose one ought not to
smile at bespectacled matrons carrying banners. But it was
all a little funny. The Seventh Regiment Armoury is much
bigger than the Albert Hall, and the way to the refreshment-
room was through a huge canvas of Westminster Abbey ! Some
of the girls were lovely In spite of the pains their dressmakers
had taken to hide the fact; In so far as my observation goes the
smart American woman simply does not exist. Perhaps there
are smarter places than I have yet discovered. Next week I
propose to tackle the Colony Club, which is so expensive that
revue comedians make jokes about it. After all, before you
can pluck your hot-house flower you must first catch your
hot-house.
May 14 You Can't .Take If With You, a farcical comedy by
Friday. Moss Hart and George S. Kaufman at the Booth
Theatre, is the smash hit of the season and this year's
winner of the Pulitzer Prize. It is an American jumble of After
October, French without Tearsy and George and Margaret, and it is